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We lead quantified lives. The information we send and receive through our computers, CD players, and smart phones is coded in ones and zeroes. We exist as numerical accounts, license numbers, and login IDs. Anyone who has ever waited on hold for a live customer service representative understands the desire to be treated like a person, not a number. We each want acceptance for our inherent peculiarities and consideration for our circumstance-conditions we believe extrinsic to numbers. And yet, cholesterol levels and credit scores convey more about our lifestyles and the way in which we conduct our affairs than our names. Mathematicians know that numbers are natural, real, and complex. They can be positive or negative, rational or irrational, but each is discrete, unique, and continuous. What could be more human than that?
Since the 1970s, individual metrics collected through self-tracking technology have allowed us to examine the correlations among our own behaviors, states, and performance. We measure the calories we consume and the number of steps we take; we monitor our heart rates, REM sleep, and glucose levels. Although there are criticisms about a practice that, at times, seems more self-obsessed than self-aware, we ultimately quantify our daily lives in order to improve them. Perhaps, Pythagoras had it right when he admonished, "Know thyself" and "all is number."
To the quantitatively fluent, an equation like a 2 + b 2 = c 2 is as transcendent as one of Byron's lyric poems, for numbers walk not only in beauty, but also in truth. Numbers are the great equalizers; they level the playing field by stripping away cultural bias and outward appearance. Like humanity, mathematics is universal, precise, elegant, and infinitely interesting and engaging in its varied expressions.
Just a number, indeed.
About the Paintings
In 1960, Louis Pauwels and Jacques Bergier published their groundbreaking book,
Morning of the Magicians. In it, the authors described a secret society founded nearly 2,300
years ago for the purpose of guarding ancient but highly advanced knowledge that might have dangerous results if revealed before humanity is intellectually and morally prepared. Nine individuals, whose membership is known only to the society, protect nine books that contain information detailing subjects from cosmology to sociology. Instructions are laid out for waging psychological warfare, communicating with extraterrestrials, defying gravity, traveling through time, and extending human life. Over the centuries, the members have on occasion whispered in the ear of some wise outsider in order to encourage our curiosity, guide our development, and protect us from catastrophic ends. (Judo is thought to have been an accidental leak.) For me, these nine unknown are the original STEAM team.
The cover art for this second issue of The STEAM Journal features nine quantified portraits. Whether whisperer, whisperee, or trigger, each 6″ x 6″ painting is a depiction of someone associated with the nine books. The paintings together compose one piece entitled, The 
